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letters for you, and Molly will not send one of them; she
says you ordered her to the contrary. Mr. Mose1 and I
desire you will remember our love to the King, and let us
know how he looks. Robert says the Czar is here, and
is fallen in love with you, and designs to carry you to
Muscovy; pray provide yourself with muffs and sable
tippets, &c.2

Jfeolus has made a strange revolution in the rooks' nests;
but I say no more, for it is dangerous to meddle with
things above us. I desire your absence heartily, for now
I live in great state, and the cook comes in to know what
I please to have for dinner: I ask very gravely what is in
the house, and accordingly give orders for a dish of
pigeons, or, &c. You shall have no more ale here unless
you send us a letter. Here is a great bundle and a letter
for you; both came together from London. We all keep
home like so many cats.

IX. [Original?}

SWIFT TO THE REV. JOHN WINDER

Moor Park, April i, 1698.

SINCE the resignation of my living and the noise it made
amongst you, I have had, at least, three or four very wise
letters, unsubscribed, from the Lord knows who, declaring
much sorrow for my quitting Kilroot, blaming my prudence
for doing it before I was possessed of something else, and
censuring my truth in relation to a certain lady. One or
two of them talked of you as one who was less my friend

1  Ralph Mose, who was Temple's steward, and afterwards married
Stella's mother.   Temple thus refers to them in his will: " I leave for
a legacy to Bridget Johnson, Ralph Mose, and Leonard Robinson
twenty pounds apiece with half a year's wages to them and all my
other servants."

2  The visit of Peter the Great to England was in the first months
of 1698.   Evelyn, whose house at Deptford the Czar occupied, tells us
(op. tit., iii? 138) that the Czar brought with him the Russian climate, the
season being " exceeding sharp and cold,33 with " extraordinary great
snow and frost" in the month of May.

3  In the Forster Collection, No. 539. It had belonged to Mr. Young.
See supra, p. i, n. i, and Forster's " Life," pp. 81-84.ot improbably to
